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THE CITY OF THE LEGEND 


A thousand and six hundred years ago, at the foot of a rocky 
mountain, there was a city whose high walls were built of stout 
stones. 

Throughout its long history, this city resisted many invaders, 
and its mighty army thwarted their attacks every single time. 

This city, with its mythical oriental rituals... is the city of 
Aladdin. 


KOK OK 


THE BEGINNING OF THE STORY 


In the Bazaar 


Here’s the city with its crowded bazaar, and its people are 
selling and buying. 

In the middle of this bazaar, there was a shoemaker shop. It 
was the shop of Aladdin's father, who was immersed in his work, 
and beside him was Aladdin watching him, as he was making a pair 
of oriental shoes that were beautifully embroidered with 
multicolored strings. 

"Hand me a little patch of leather!", said the father to his son 
without lifting his gaze. 

Aladdin grabbed the leather patch and gave it to his father who 
took it and trimmed its edges and sewed it to the bottom of the 
embroidered shoe. 

Aladdin observed his father’s work, and admiration was evident 
on his face, "Father....". 

"Yes? ..." his father answered him without looking at him. 

"You’re so skillful at your craft." 

The father turned to Aladdin, and looked at him at length, then 
said calmly, "I work a lot and speak a little." 

“How long have you been like this?" 

"All my life." 

Aladdin looked at his father admiringly, and followed his moves 
as he added the final touches to the pair of shoes. 

" Son, every day of one's life has a new lesson to offer that you 
should learn from." 

Aladdin pondered over his father’s words silently. 

“Aladdin, don't forget what I just told you". 

Aladdin bobbed his head, then said, "I will never forget that, 
father.” 

The father contemplated the shoes that he had just finished, 
until Aladdin told him, "They’re splendid!" 

His father looked at his son with a slight smile, " They’re 
alright." 

Aladdin laughed then answered, "As you wish, father.” 

"Take them to our neighbor Nadeem." 

Aladdin took the shoes from his father, then asked him, "How 
much are they?". 

"Four dirhams." 

Aladdin Nodded, then left the shop carrying the shoes. 
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Aladdin walked through the bazaar until he reached Nadeem's 
shop, who was selling a piece of fabric to a woman. He entered the 
shop and stood waiting. 

“How much is it?", the women asked the merchant Nadeem. 

"The fabric made of Indian silk," answered Nadeem boastfully. 

"Yes, and how much does it cost?" 

"It’s a wonderful Indian piece." 

The woman’s patience started to wear thin, "Fine, I agree. It's 
fantastic, but how much does it cost?" 

"Only, and this is just for you, four hundred dirhams." 

“What?!", the woman exclaimed. 

“Two hundred." He retracted immediately. 

The woman cried again, "What?!" 

Nadeem retracted again "I'm sorry. Only nine dirhams". 

"That’s still too much!". 

"It’s a rare piece." 

"That’s still too expensive." 

"Believe me, I won't gain much from this transaction." 

“IT said that’s still too expensive.” 

"OK, I will sell it to you for the same amount of money that I 
paid to the Indian merchant." 

“And how much did you pay Indian merchant?" 

"I swear, he sold it to me for five dirhams." 

"I'll pay you four dirhams. Take it or leave it." 

"OK... I’ll take it. I’ll sell it to you for four dirhams." He feigned 
a look of defeat. 

The woman gave him the four dirhams and took the cloth, then 
she left the shop. Aladdin stepped forward a few paces and saluted 
the Merchant Nadeem. 

“Welcome, Aladdin.” 

“These are the shoes you've asked for." He handed him the 
shoes. 

Nadeem took the shoes and inspected them closely. "They seem 
to be well-made." Then he took off his old shoes and put on the new 
ones, and paced a few steps. "They're comfortable... How much are 
they?" 

"Four dirhams.", Aladdin answered him coldly. 

Nadeem exclaimed with bulged eyes, "What did you say?!" 

"Four dirhams.", Aladdin repeated what he had said even more 
coldly. 

"Four dirhams for a pair of shoes!", Nadeem cried angrily. 

"They’re beautifully ornamented, and are well-made, and you 
yourself said they're very comfortable, even though you weigh as 
much as a young elephant.” 

“A young elephant? Fine, I forgive you, but I’m surely not going 
to pay four dirhams for a pair of shoes.” 

"And how much are you willing to pay?" Aladdin asked him. 

Nadeem gulped then said, "one dirham.". 


"Only one dirham?" 

"Yes. A whole one dirham." 

"OK, give me the shoes back." 

"What?" 

"Give me the shoes back.", Aladdin repeated calmly. 

"OK. I'll pay a dirham and a half." 

"Give me the shoes back." 

“Two dirhams!", said Nadeem nervously. 

Aladdin shook his head disapprovingly. 

“Three dirhams!" said Nadeem in a pleading tone. 

"Give me the shoes back." 

Nadeem frowned briefly, then sweat started pouring from his 
forehead, until he finally pulled four dirhams from of his purse, 
then he said with an affected laugh, "Fine I had approved of the 
price from the beginning, but I was joking with you." 

Aladdin took the dirhams then said, "So was I." 

Aladdin left the shop, leaving Nadeem who had an expression 
that betrayed a great deal of stupidity on his face. 
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Aladdin walked through the bazaar until he reached his father's 
shop, then he handed the dirhams to his father. 

His father looked at him smilingly, "Keep them." 

"All of them?" 

"Yes, my son... You’re a young man and surely there are a lot of 
things that you need.” 

"But, father... You haven’t bought new clothes for yourself in 
many years." 

“When you buy new clothes, it brings me great joy." He put 
what was in his hands aside, and said to Aladdin, "Will you bring us 
food or what?" 

"Right away", answered Aladdin, laughing. 

“Tell your mother that we won't come home tonight." 

Aladdin brooded silently for a while, then he said, "Fine, I will." 

Aladdin left the shop, and walked across the bazaar and into the 
town's narrow alleys, passing the clay houses, with their dome- 
shaped roofs. He was pondering his father’s words, and wondering 
why they won't go home tonight, until he reached his house, then 
knocked on the door. 

His mother's voice answered him, "Who's at the door?" 

"It's me, mother!" 

The mother opened the door, and Aladdin entered, and started 
sniffing the air. 

He looked at his sister Tagmina knowingly then said, "I smell 
delicious food." 

“Hungry as ever", she commented laughingly. 

“Today my hunger is immeasurable" he answered. 


Tagmina and Aladdin's mother headed to the kitchen, then 
Tagmina started stirring the food in the pot with a wooden spoon. 

She turned to her mother and said "The food is ready." 

The mother scooped the food into crockery containers. She 
wrapped two of them in a big piece of cloth and handed them to 
Aladdin. 

"I Fear I would devour my father's share on my way to the 
shop." 

Everyone laughed, then Aladdin headed to the door, and turned 
to his mother, "Don't expect our return tonight, mother." 

"Why is that? Is there anything wrong?" 

"I don’t know. That's just what my father asked me to tell you." 

He left the house, leaving his mother and sister perplexed. 
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By the time Aladdin left the house, his uncle, who was a 
merchant of copper pots, lanterns and lamps, had arrived to the 
shop of his brother - Aladdin's father - who was reading from a 
bulky book. 

"Hello, brother.” 

Aladdin's father pointed to the low wooden chair beside him, 
then said, "Welcome, little brother. Come, sit here". 

"How are you?" 

"I thank God for his blessings, and you?" 

"I'm fine... What are you reading?" 

"A book on math.” 

"You're very erudite, brother." 

"I'm still at the beginning of the road to knowledge." 

"You're so modest... Who penned this book?" 

Aladdin’s father regarded his brother with a knowing look, "My 
teacher, the wise Rostam." 

"And who is the wise Rostam?", asked the uncle. 

"He is an honorable man of science, who has a great wealth of 
knowledge, and he will arrive at our city tonight." 

“You made me yearn to meet him." 

"You'll see him tomorrow." 

"Oh yes. He will be exhausted from the journey... Maybe I’ll see 
him later." 

"In fact, the gates of the city will be closed by the time he 
arrives, because the caravan will probably arrive at night." 

"Aha, so you will meet him tomorrow morning." 

"Rather I will meet him outside the city's walls," answered 
Aladdin’s father with a clever smile. 

The uncle hummed briefly, then said, "Alright, I'll take my leave 
now." 

"Stay some more." 

"No, I have to go... I’m expecting a customer who’s about to 
arrive at my shop." 


"OK, don’t be long." 

“T’ll visit you soon. Goodbye.” 

“Goodbye.” 

Aladdin’s uncle left the shop, and the father resumed his 
reading, and after a short while, Aladdin entered. He put the food 
on the table. "The food is ready, father." 

"I just ate," his father told him, feigning seriousness. 

"Me too." Aladdin answered laughingly. 

“Come on, my son. We must leave the city now." 

"Why?", asked Aladdin befuddled. 

"We will meet my teacher, the wise Rostam. His caravan will be 
arriving tonight." 

“How do you know when it will arrive?" 

“He sent me a letter with a carrier pigeon that arrived forty- 
seven days ago, telling me about the caravan he will go with." 

“How long does it take for his caravan to arrive?” 

“Fifty days, from the time his caravan sets out until it arrives to 
our City.” 

“How did you know he will arrive tonight?” 

“The journey of the carriage pigeon he’s sent me takes three 
days; Add to it forty-seven days.” 

“The sum is fifty, so the caravan will arrive tonight.” 

“Tonight, or tomorrow morning.” 

“Have you told him that you’ll be waiting for him outside the 
city's wall?” 

“We'll wait for each other there, whether he arrived at night or 
day.” 

Aladdin nodded understandingly. 

The father closed the book he was reading and he put it on one 
of the shelves, then he carried a jug of water and put it outside the 
shop, and right away Aladdin carried the two food containers and 
waited for his father until he closed the shop and carried the jug, 
then they both proceeded to walk across the bazaar. 

“Are we going to take the food to the wise Rostam, father?” 

His father didn’t answer him, and continued to walk in silence. 

The sun was in its twilight, covering everything with a hue of 
orange. The bazaar was almost devoid of shoppers, save for a few 
women; the merchants started closing their shops while Aladdin 
and his father continued walking, until the father stopped in his 
tracks suddenly, then gazed at length at the sunset, and Aladdin 
was standing beside him watching him, until the father looked at 
his son, and said "Let's go." 

As they walked, they saw a group of paupers who were sitting 
on the floor, and one of them was begging for money. 

"Father..." 

"Yes?" 

"I still remember the day when the wise Rostam visited us." 

"You were a little boy at the time." 

"But I still remember his gray beard and his big smile." 


“That was nine years ago." The father said. 

"Time flies." 

The father halted, looked into his son's eyes, then said, "Time 
runs like a prey escaping from a predator." 

The father carried on walking, leaving Aladdin brooding over 
what he just said, then Aladdin quickened his steps to catch up 
with his father. 

At the city's wall, there were a handful of workers loading sacks 
into a carriage tied to an old horse, and their boss was urging them 
to hasten in their work. 

“Come on. Faster! The sunset is fast approaching," this reached 
the ears of Aladdin and his father as they made their way towards 
the city's gate. Two soldiers were standing at both sides of the 
gate, and they were both carrying spears whose heads glinted 
under the setting sun. When they proceeded to cross the gate, one 
of the sentinels addressed them, "Where are you going?" 

The father turned to him and answered calmly, "We're going on 
a nightly journey, and we'll be returning tomorrow." 

The soldier nodded as they crossed the gate, while some 
soldiers at the top of the wall were blowing trumpets, announcing 
the sunset, and the two soldiers shut the city's gate behind them. 

The father and his son continued walking until they reached the 
foot of a high hill. 

"Let's climb this hill, my son." 

The father proceeded to ascend the hill, with Aladdin trailing 
behind him, until they reached the hilltop. The father looked into 
the far horizon, and said "From this spot I’ll be able to see my 
teacher’s caravan before it arrives to the city." 

The father and his son sat on the ground, after they put the food 
and the water beside them. 

"Finally, I will see my teacher, the wise Rostam." 

"You like him to that extent?" 

"He taught me a lot from his knowledge and wisdom." 

“Now you know how much I love you, father." 

The father looked at his son with a big smile on his face. 

"Let's light a fire." 

"Right away" Aladdin answered. 
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In the meanwhile, Tagmina was sitting in the living room, 
watching her mother lighting a lantern and hanging it on the wall, 
until she returned and sat down in a corner in the room, with worry 
visible on her face. 

"What's worrying you, mother?" 

"Nothing." 

“You seem to be ill at ease.” 

"My heart is heavy." 

"Maybe a glass of milk would soothe your nerves." 


"No. I don't need anything... I'll go to sleep early tonight. 
Sleeping might help." She rose slowly and moved away, and just 
before she left the room, she looked at Tagmina and said, "Good 
night." 

"Good night," answered Tagmina, seeming worried as well. 
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Outside the city's wall, the moon was casting its light on the 
hilltop on top of which Aladdin and his father were sitting, the 
father was gazing at the fire tongues rising from the burning wood. 

"Has the caravan tarried in its arrival?" Aladdin asked his 
father. 

"No," answered the father. 

Aladdin rose from his place, and started breaking a bundle of 
branches, then started shoving them into the fire in tandem, when 
suddenly the father, with his ears pricked, said to his son, "Shh... 
The caravan has arrived." He rose from his place and carried the 
water jug, and started to trot down the hill towards the source of 
the noise his ears had picked, and Aladdin carried the two bowls 
and went down after his father slowly and wearily, to keep the food 
from falling off. 

The caravan that was approaching the city, which consisted of 
nine camels carrying goods, was accompanied by a number of 
armed men mounting their horses. 

The father ran towards it, and Aladdin was still far behind. 

"I thank God for your safety." The father said to the first person 
he met. 

“Thank God indeed." The stranger said. 

“Where's the camel of Rostam the wise?" 

The stranger pointed to the camel, and Aladdin's father ran 
towards it, and looked up at the howdah to see his master. 

“You’ve been absent for so long... far too long." 

"This time, I won’t leave this dear city." 

The father took the camel's reins in his hand, and walked for a 
few steps, and all of a sudden, columns of light emerged, 
descending from fighter jets flying above the caravan, amidst the 
shock of everybody. Aladdin threw what he was holding to the 
ground and ran away and hid behind a large tree. 

The fighter jets fired deadly beams at everybody, including the 
camels and the horses, then they landed on the ground, and their 
doors opened, letting out a group of soldiers of unusual 
appearance. They started probing the goods, then they probed the 
bodies of those they had attacked, and seemed not to find the thing 
they were searching for. Afterwards they returned to their fighter 
jets which flew into the sky, and everything suddenly ended. 

Aladdin, who was watching all that had happened, got out of his 
hiding behind the large tree, and ran towards the stricken caravan 
screaming at the top of his lungs, "Father! Father!". 


With the help of the moonlight, he searched for his father until 
he found him sprawled on the ground, with a stream of blood 
pouring from his chest, and not too far from where he was, Rostam 
lay dead. He knelt beside his father and started weeping, until he 
heard the sounds of his father's slow breathing. 

"Father, you're alive!" 

"Aladdin," said the father with difficulty. 

"Don't strain yourself." 

“Where's my master?" 

Aladdin sent his gaze downwards, so his father surmised that 
his teacher was gone. 

“Your mother and Tagmina... they are all you have left in this 
world... Take care of them." 

Aladdin nodded, “I will, father.” 

Aladdin’s father took a deep breath for few seconds, before he 
carried on, "Don't forget the books... that the wise Rostam... has 
given me... Study them well." 

"I will, father." He said with tears pouring from his eyes. 

"Only with science... and knowledge... can you understand... the 
meaning of life."... 

He finished his speech with a ragged voice and a gasping 
breath, "Aladdin... don't forget that." 

"IT won't." 

The father took his final breath, and Aladdin threw himself on 
his chest and cried bitterly, his father's voice still ringing in his 
ears... Don't forget the books that the wise Rostam has given me. 
Study them well... Only with science and knowledge can you 
understand the meaning of life. 
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On the day after, outside the city's wall, near the place in which 
the caravan disaster had taken place, Aladdin was standing at his 
father’s grave, and the graves of the caravan’s victims, and beside 
him was his mother, his sister, and his uncle. They were receiving 
condolences from a throng of people, “May he rest in peace ... Rest 
soul... He was a great man.” 

Aladdin nodded with tearful eyes, and his father's voice was still 
in his head... J work a lot, and speak a little. 

The people started dispersing. Aladdin put his hand on his 
mother's shoulder and walked with her away from the grave, and 
behind them trailed Tagmina with her uncle. 
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That night, Aladdin couldn't bring himself to sleep, and as soon 
as the sun rose, he changed his clothes and left the house quietly. 
He walked glumly until he reached his father's shop. As soon as 


people saw him, a crowd gathered around him, and showered him 
with questions. 

"We were assaulted by terrible flying vehicles", answered 
Aladdin. 

Groans of wonder rose from the crowd. 

“What kind of vehicles were they?", one of them asked. 

"They were metallic vehicles." 

"And since when can metal fly?", one of them asked mockingly. 

“Those are fantasies that are hard to believe," a third one said. 

"That's what's happened.", affirmed Aladdin. 

"And how was everyone killed without getting a stab of a sword 
or a lance, and without defending themselves with their swords and 
lances?" one of them asked incredulously. 

“That’s unbelievable,” said another. 

"They fired rays of light that killed everyone." 

Sounds of wonder rose again, and there were murmuring 
among them. 

"You are certainly raving.", one the people commented. 

"That's impossible." Another added. 

"I swear I saw all of that with my very eyes," said Aladdin, but 
one among the crowd snapped, "They must’ve been caravan thieves 
or brigands." Supporting noises rose among the crowd. 

"Had they been bandits, how come they didn't steal the 
caravan’s goods?", asked Aladdin loudly with indignation. 

The crowd exchanged incredulous looks. 

"And why did they search the goods, without taking anything?... 
This proves they were looking for something specific.", said 
Aladdin. 

"And why did they kill all the riders?", one of the people asked 
wonderingly. 

“That's what we need to find out... But first, you need to know 
they were strangers that descended from the sky." 

Aladdin departed amidst the wonder of the crowd. 
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Aladdin walked through the alleys that lead to his house, 
passersby were eyeing him, and some women were looking at him 
furtively from behind the shutters of their houses’ windows. 

He arrived at his house, and knocked on the door. Tagmina 
opened the door for him. He favored her with a long glance, until 
she turned her gaze aside. She took a few steps back, and Aladdin 
entered shutting the door behind him very quietly. They headed 
towards the living room, where his mother was sitting, crying. He 
sat beside her, and clutched her hand. 

"Do you think I could forget your father so easily?” 

"I know you can't... but..." he was at loss for words. 

"You need not tell me more. I will try." 


Aladdin got up and walked towards his room. "Shall I prepare a 
cup of milk?", asked Tagmina. 

"I don't want anything." 

"But you haven't had anything since yesterday", she said. 

Aladdin nodded, then went inside his room and shut its door. 

In the room, Aladdin approached his wooden bed, then pushed 
it from its place, and there appeared a small rug. He lifted the rug, 
revealing a hole in the floor, containing a small wooden box. He 
opened its lid, revealing a shiny copper magic lamp inside the box. 
He took the magic lamp and hid it in his clothes, and restored the 
room to its former state. He looked towards the door lost in 
thought. He remembered what his father had told him years ago in 
this very room. 

“You must keep the secret of the magic lamp from everyone.” 

“Why is that, father?” 

“Because grievous consequences could befall this city, if this 
lamp fell in evil hands.” 

“T will preserve it, and will never use it.” 

“Indeed, you must preserve it, but you might need to use it.” 

“When?... and where?” 

“Time will tell you, my son.” 

“Yes, father.” 

“Never forget that, Aladdin.” 

“T won't, father.” 

Aladdin exited his room quietly, and left the house unnoticed. 
He walked with hastened steps through the alleys that led him to 
the city's gate, ignoring the stares of the people, until he reached 
the gate, and then crossed it. He walked far, to where his father 
was buried. When he arrived at the grave, he knelt down, and put 
his hand on his father's grave, his heart wrenched with grief. 

"I swear to you, father, I will only use the magic lamp ina 
manner that would please you." 

He got up, with a look of determination on his face, and moved 
away... He halted, giving a final glance at his father's grave. A tear 
streamed on his cheek, and he went away. 
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People in the bazaar were moving hither and thither, some were 
buying things that pleased them, but most were just watching 
without buying, but the fat merchant, Nadeem, knew how to sell his 
customer and extract the money from him. 

Nadeem, having got the money from the last customer he 
ripped off, left his shop and went to the shop of Aladdin’s uncle, He 
looked at him, and said in a sardonic tone, "Have you seen any 
flying metals lately?" 

“That was a strange incident," the uncle answered him in a 
serious tone. 

"Stop defying logic!", Nadeem said. 


"I've never known Aladdin to be a liar.", the uncle retorted. 

"Ahhh well... but... maybe he imagined these events." 

"And what about my brother who was killed in this ominous 
incident?” 

“Come on! They were mere thieves, and Aladdin imagined them 
to be highwaymen that descended from the sky." 

"I don’t think so." 

"And why is that?", Nadeem asked inquisitively. 

“None of the caravan's men brandished a single sword. What do 
you think that means?", he asked him angrily. 

“What are you trying to say?" Nadeem asked him sardonically. 

“What I'm trying to say, is that they seemed to be in a state of 
bewilderment upon witnessing a strange phenomenon, which kept 
them from reaching for their swords." 

Nadeem mulled over his neighbors’ words while stroking his 
red beard. 

He proceeded to say, "Had the attackers been thieves, the men 
would've tried to protect themselves." 

Nadeem pushed the edge of his embroidered turban with his 
fingers while scratching his bald head, then said, "It's just not 
possible that what happened was the working of flying metals, and 
highwaymen who descended from the sky." 

"Then, who did it?" 

"I don't know," answered Nadeem frustrated, then added, "Well 
my friend, see you later." 

Nadeem left the shop hastily, followed by the voice of Aladdin’s 
uncle, “Your usual phrase when you try to escape from a question... 
see you later." 


GETTING TO KNOW SHAMAPRICOT 


Far away from the city, while the sun was at its zenith, Aladdin 
halted his march and wiped sweat from his forehead, then took out 
the magic lamp from his clothes, and placed it on the ground... He 
glanced at it for few moments, then got down on his knees, and 
started scrubbing the lamp assiduously. 

His astonishment was great when the lamp started to glow, and 
then turned into a color of snow white, and all of a sudden, a thick 
white whirl of smoke started streaming out of its opening, rising 
high until it assumed the shape of a Genie, which caused Aladdin 
great fright. 

“Does my master need anything?" Shamapricot asked in a 
resounding voice. 

"Yes... What's your name?" 

"Shamapricot." answered the Genie gruffly. 

"OK, Apricot," 

“My name is Shamapricot, master!" 

“Would you mind if I addressed you with Apricot?" 

“Apricot, master?” 

“Yes, Apricot.” 

"I don’t mind, if that's what my master wants." 

"OK, Apricot, listen..." 

Shamapricot had a look of resignation, for he didn’t approve of 
his new nickname. 

“We were attacked by strange creatures riding flying bodies 
wrought of metal. They killed members of a caravan coming to our 
city, among whom was my father." 

“May their souls rest in peace, master" 

Aladdin added, after giving a sigh of sadness, "Apricot, listen to 
me; The people of our city are split between believers and 
disbelievers...and I'm the only one alive who's seen what 
happened." 

Shamapricot nodded understandingly. 

"T want to know the explanation of what happened and who 
were those strangers." 

"Now, master?" 

"No, at night. Now I have to return to the city before they close 
the gate. I command you to return inside the lamp, and we will 
meet at midnight." 

"I do as my master commands." 

Shamapricot transformed into a thick wisp of white smoke, 
returning slowly into the lamp, and Aladdin lifted the lamp and 


concealed it in his clothes, and went swiftly on his way back to the 
city. 
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Meanwhile, the mother was sitting on one of the rugs spread in 
the living room. Tagmina was in the kitchen tidying it up, then she 
put the little food that was in the kitchen in a straw plate that was 
tied to a rope that stretched from a pulley fixed to the ceiling. She 
pulled the other end of the rope, and the plate went up, then she 
tied the end of the rope to a metal ring attached to the wall, and 
finally she went towards her mother and sat beside her. 

She seemed absentminded, as she thought, “The sun has almost 
set. Where could Aladdin be? She looked at her mother... my poor 
mother...” 

Her thoughts were interrupted by a knock on the door. 

"I hope that's Aladdin." Said the mother fervently. 

Tagmina got up and went to open the door and saw a man who 
saluted her calmly, then said, "Is Aladdin here?" 

"No, he’s not. Who are you if I may ask?" 

"Iam a messenger from the lord of merchants. He sent me to 
call for Aladdin to meet him." 

"Fine. I will tell him that when he comes back." 

The man wished her a good evening and walked away. She 
reciprocated his wish, and closed the door and went back to her 
mother in the living room and sat beside her. 

Her mother looked at her, having known that it wasn’t Aladdin 
who was at the door, then asked her, "Who was at the door?" 

"A messenger that the lord of merchants sent to call for 
Aladdin." 

"What does he want from him?” 

"He didn’t tell me," answered Tagmina. 

The mother went silent for a while, then shook her head 
understandingly. 

Within few minutes, they heard another knock on the door. 

“Who could it be?” said the mother. 

Again, Tagmina got up and went to open the door, and found 
Aladdin, looking exhausted. They entered the living room together. 

"Hello, mother." 

“Where have you been, my son", the mother asked anxiously. 

"I was outside the city." 

"You were visiting your father's grave..." she said it bitterly. 

Aladdin sent his gaze to the floor, then asked her, "How are you 
faring?" 

"I thank God." 

“The lord of merchants has sent for you," interjected Tagmina. 

“What does he want?" Aladdin asked her, wondering. 

"He just asked for you." 

Aladdin nodded, and said, "I'll go to bed. I feel so tired." 


"Go and get some sleep, my son. You've been through a lot," his 
mother told him. 

Aladdin headed to his bedroom, and, having shut the door 
behind him, He pushed the bed, and took out the magic lamp from 
his clothes, and put it in the wooden box, and rearranged 
everything like it was before. He lay on his bed, and looked through 
the window at the sparkling stars in the sky. 


THE BREWING STORM 


What Aladdin wasn’t aware of, was the invaders’ spaceships 
that was near planet earth. 

The General’s spaceship was the mother-ship, and it was the 
biggest one among them, and on its both sides, a number of smaller 
spaceships were surrounding it. Some of the spaceships were 
surveying the earth from afar, and others were surveying it from a 
close distance. 

In a spot very close to earth, there was a spaceship specialized 
in surveillance sending its reports directly to the General in his 
mother-ship. 

The image of the hideous General appeared on the screen in the 
surveillance spaceship. He was speaking angrily, "How long will I 
wait?" 

The captain of the surveillance spaceship answered him 
uneasily, "We're doing all we can, Sir," 

"And you, lieutenant?" the General growled enraged. 

"As the captain had clarified, sir," he answered in a stammering 
voice. 

"Clarified??? Do you call that a clarification?... Find it, or I will 
banish you to in the far cold space." 

"Yes, Sir," answered both the captain and the lieutenant. 

The General grumbled, "Find it!", then he ended the call. 


KOK OK 


The door of Aladdin's room was opened while he was asleep, 
then his father entered with his teacher Rostam. 

They approached him until they stood beside his bed. 

Aladdin opened his eyes after his father coughed lightly, to see 
him with his master Rostam smiling at him... He sat up in his bed, 
and a mixture of delight and bewilderment was on his face, and he 
said, "Father, you are alive!!!" 

"Yes, I am." 

"How could it be?... Was all that happened just a dream, 
father?" 

"No, it wasn't, Aladdin," the wise Rostam answered him calmly. 

“How... What is happening?" 

"Don't be impatient, my son... and listen carefully. Do you want 
to succeed in what you wish to accomplish?" the father asked. 

"Yes, father." 

"Then... First..." 


The wise Rostam finished what the father wanted to say, " Take 
the first step towards your goal." 

"Secondly..." 

",..Have patience and persist in what you have set out to do", 
Rostam finished. 

“Have you understood, my son?", his father asked. 

"Yes, father... Taking the first step towards what you want to 
achieve, and having patience and persistence in what you have set 
out to do." 

“Never forget that, Aladdin." 

Aladdin tossed and turned, with sweat pouring from his 
forehead, still hearing his father's voice," Never forget that, 
Aladdin", then he awoke, and sat up in his bed gasping. He wiped 
the sweat off his face, and descended from the bed, then went to 
the window, and looked at the twinkling stars in the sky. He tooka 
deep breath and said, "I will never forget, father." He headed 
towards his bed and pushed it, then he lifted the rug, and opened 
the wooden box and took the magic lamp. He clutched it tightly 
with both of his hands, then said with determination: "Taking the 
first step towards what you want to achieve... and having patience 
and persistence in what you have set out to do." 

Then Aladdin hid the lamp in his clothes and left the room 
quietly. 


KOK OK 


The sky was full of stars, and the moon spread its silver beams 
over the sleeping city. 

Aladdin opened his door warily, he extended his head outside 
the door, and turned his gaze left and right, and having seen no 
one, he exited, then closed the door behind him quietly. He walked 
through the alley hurriedly. The moonlight exposed his facial 
features here and then, and his right hand was on the magic lamp 
that was hidden in his clothes. 

Soon I'll find out the truth of the matter... and the Strangers 
won’t get away with their crime unpunished. 

He arrived at the far edge of the city, then asked himself, "Do I 
let out Shamapricot here?". He mulled over it for a while, while 
looking at few houses near which he was standing: "The voice of 
Shamapricot might wake the inhabitants of these houses... I should 
go farther." 

He walked fast until he started gasping, and turned left and 
right, then he stopped and looked behind him. He became certain 
there was no one around. 

He took the magic lamp out of his clothes, and put it on the 
floor, then he got down on his knees, and started scrubbing the 
lamp. 

The lamp started to glow, then turned into a color of bright 
white, and all of a sudden, a thick white whirl of smoke started 


streaming out of its opening, rising high until it assumed the shape 
of a Shamapricot. 

“Does my master need anything?", Shamapricot said. 

“Keep your voice down, Apricot," 

"Why, sir," Shamapricot asked whispering. 

"I don't want anyone in the city to awake." 

“Then why didn't you release me outside the city like you did 
yesterday?", he asked whispering. 

“Because the gates of the city are closed, Apricot... Now, fly me 
outside the city, and there, I will tell what you have to do." 

"I do as my master commands.", Shamapricot whispered. 

Shamapricot bent and spread his palm in front of Aladdin, who 
in his turn picked up the lamp and tucked it in his clothes, then 
mounted the palm of Shamapricot. Shamapricot set off into the 
sky, and headed outside the city, until he disappeared into the 
darkness. 

Aladdin was crouching on the palm of Shamapricot, and his 
hands were clutching to his fingers. He looked down and screamed 
at the top of his lungs, "Land here, Apricot!" 

"I do as my master commands", he went down until he landed 
standing, then he bent and spread his palm on the ground for 
Aladdin to descend from it. 

“Now, I want you to listen carefully to what I will say, Apricot". 

"I'm listening, master", Shamapricot answered him in a gruff 
voice. 

"I'm certain the Strangers exist... But I don't know anything 
about them... I don't know who they are... where they came from... 
what they want... why they killed the people... what they're looking 
for... I don't know anything about them... and now it's your turn to 
help me, Apricot... help me find out the truth... the truth of these 
strangers." 

"And with what should I start, master?" 

"First, you have to know who they are." 

"Alright, master." 

"Fly us, Apricot, and let us try to find some of them... and be 
careful lest they sense our presence." 

Shamapricot bent and spread his palm for Aladdin, who jumped 
unto it, and as he took his position in its middle, Shamapricot took 
off into the sky. 


THE GENERAL GIVES HIS ORDERS 


In the far space, in the cockpit of the General, there were many 
special screens that showed in the form of symbols the results of 
what the General had asked of the officers. The General was 
walking hither and thither, watching the results of his soldiers' 
missions on the screens. 

The General halted suddenly, then asked his counselor Dr. Z 
angrily, "Will it be long?" 

"Surely not, General", answered Dr. Z. 

The General shook his head, then pointed with his hand, and all 
the screens vanished, except the screen that connected him to the 
spaceship of the captain and the lieutenant. 

"“captain!", the General said. 

"Yes, Sirl" 

“What's your plan for the morning?" 

"We will undertake a nightly surveillance mission now, and in 
the morning, we will search again, sir." 

"And you came back to me with the same usual plan?", said the 
General stressing his words with gnashing teeth. 

"This time we’ll search with a better method, sir." 

The General pointed with his hand, and the screen vanished 
ending the call with the captain. 

The General moved away, until he sat on his huge chair, then he 
thumped the arm of the chair with his fist, and released a sound 
like that of a hungry beast, and guffawed demonically, "Ha ha ha... 
I am the greatest General... Iam the General who will rule this 
galaxy." Suddenly there reigned a fearful silence, then he looked at 
Dr. Z, with a scary smirk on his face, "Isn't so, my dear Counselor?" 

"Surely, sir... No one will be the supreme ruler of this galaxy 
but you," answered Dr. Z, meekly. 

The General swelled in his chair, and gave a frightening laugh. 


-THE FIRST STEP TOWARDS THE GRAND DISCOVERY- 


In the meanwhile, Shamapricot and Aladdin were still surveying 
the area they were flying in. 

“Can you see anything, Apricot?" 

“Nothing, master." 

"Let's continue searching." 

"Gladly, master." 

It didn't cross the minds of Aladdin and Shamapricot what was 
in the meanwhile happening inside the captain's spaceship, and the 


order that the he had issued. 
* KX 


In the surveillance ship, the captain spoke with sternness, 

"Let's give orders to the units surrounding the earth," said the 
captain. 

"Yes, sir," said the lieutenant, who pressed few glowing buttons, 
and a number of the invaders’ officers appeared on the screens. 

"To all the units, Prepare for the aerial surveillance, and to all 
the supporting stations, full readiness in case of urgency." 

There were three huge emergency stations positioned around 
the earth, and inside one of them, one of the officers in his cabin 
was sitting in front of his equipment with its glowing buttons, and 
the image of the captain was on the screen in front of him. 

“We are fully prepared, sir, and are waiting for the orders to 
act.", he addressed the captain. 

"Let the fighter jets start the surveillance mission," the captain 
ordered him via the screen. 

The officer pushed one of the buttons, then said, "All the fighter 
jets, take off!" 

The fighter jets set out from the stations towards planet earth, 
and in few minutes, they penetrated its atmosphere. 

Aladdin and Shamapricot were surveying the sky, until 
Shamapricot, having turned up his gaze a little bit upwards, said in 
his resounding voice, "Look, master!" 

“Have you found something?", Aladdin asked him fervently. 

"T suppose so, master." 

“Where? I see nothing!" 

"Right in front of you, a little bit upwards, master." 

Lights that were coming from the sky caught Aladdin's eye, and 
he said, "At last. Here they come!" 

"They came in large numbers, master." 

"Can we get away from them so that we can see them without 
them noticing us?" 

"That's an easy task, master." 

Shamapricot wheeled half a circle towards the right and flew 
upwards. 

Meanwhile, the invader's fighter jets came near the earth's 
surface, then they started their surveillance maneuver at a low 


altitude, while Shamapricot and Aladdin were flying at an altitude 
higher than that of the invaders, watching what's happening 
underneath them. 

How unfortunate was the old man, who was preparing to ride 
his camel, saying to it, "Come on, my friend, let's march at night, in 
the hope of reaching the city in the morning." He rode his camel, 
who got up and started marching. 

However, one of the fighter jets, spotted him. Its pilot said 
through his equipment, "There's a target in the M.D.N.2 zone, sir." 

The captain responded, "Destroy it right away!" 

Here the pilot gave his orders: " To all the fighter jets, destroy 
the target situated in M.D.N.2!" 

The old man on his camel looked up to the sky to see the fighter 
jets rushing towards him, and said in panic, "Oh my God. What is 
that!?" Those were his last words, before the fighter jets fired their 
weapons at him, and he fell down dead along with his camel. 

Shamapricot uttered a muffled sound, so Aladdin sensed that 
something has happened. 

“What's happening? I can't see clearly." 

"They fired their weapons, master." 

"At whom?" 

"An old man and his camel are sprawled on the floor, master." 

"Do you think they're dead?" 

"Yes, master." 

"Oh, my Lord!" 

Shortly after, some fighter jets landed near the corpse of the old 
man and his camel, and a number of soldiers descended from them. 
They rummaged through his clothes and the goods that were 
carried on his camel, without finding what they sought, then they 
returned to their fighter jets that took off again into the sky. 

Shamapricot was explaining to Aladdin all that what was 
happening underneath. 

"They searched, but took nothing... exactly as they did to the 
caravan," said Aladdin. 

It didn't occur to Aladdin that he and Shamapricot were 
appearing as a moving blip on one of the screens in the captain's 
spaceship. 

“What is that?" said the lieutenant. 

“Do you mean this point?", the captain asked pointing to the 
blip. 

"Yes, sir. Our fighter jets appear on the radar as triangular 
point." 

The captain brooded for a while then said, "Now I became 
certain of your stupidity." 

"My stupidity?" 

"Yes, don't you know what this blip is?" 

"No, sir." 

"It's a flock of birds, respectable Lieutenant. Haven’t we already 
seen it several times on the radar?" 


"But... a flock of birds at night, sir?" 

The captain hummed in frustration, but he was rescued from his 
loss for an answer when the pilot appeared on the screen and said, 
“We've destroyed the target, sir." 

"Did you search thoroughly?" asked the captain. 

“Yes, sir." 

“And what did you find?" 

“Nothing, sir." 

"Are you sure?" the captain asked annoyed. 

"Yes, Sir." 

“Damn it... Have you seen other targets?" 

"Until now, there are no other targets to be seen, sir," the Pilot 
answered. 

"OK. The surveillance is over. Return to your bases." 

"Yes, sir," the pilot answered, then issued the order from his 
fighter jet’s cabin, "To all the fighter jets. Return to your bases... 
over." 

The fighter jets flew away ascending through the sky towards 
their bases, then they entered them one by one through the 
openings designated for their setting out and return. 

Aladdin, after he saw the fighter jets flying away, said to 
Shamapricot, "Let's land, Apricot, near the man that the strangers 
assaulted." 

Shamapricot descended until he reached the ground, then 
spread the palm of his hand for Aladdin to descend from it. 

Aladdin approached the body of the old man, then looked at 
Shamapricot, saying in a despondent voice, "Dig two graves, 
Apricot." 

"I do as my master commands." Shamapricot dug two graves 
with one of his fingers, and one of the holes was much bigger and 
deeper than the other. 

Aladdin carried the old man and laid him in the first grave, then 
he looked at the dead camel, then at Shamapricot. 

“Understood, master," said Shamapricot, then he picked the 
dead camel with two fingers, and placed it in the second grave, and 
after that, he filled the two graves using two fingers. 

Aladdin looked at Shamapricot sadly and said, "Fly me, Apricot. 
The dawn is approaching, and when you get near the city, land me 
near my father's grave " 

"I hear and obey, master" answered Shamapricot. 

Aladdin ascended on Shamapricot’s palm, who set off into the 
sky, and kept flying until he landed near his father’s grave. 

“Here we are, aS you ordered, master." 

Aladdin descended from Shamapricot’s palm, then drew the 
magic lamp from under his belt, and put it on the ground, then he 
said, "Thank you, Apricot. I will see you today at midnight, and 
now, do you mind if you returned to your lamp?" 

“No, master.” 


“Fine, Apricot, return to your lamp, and as I told you, see you 
today at midnight.” 

"I do as my master commands," answered Apricot, he then 
turned into thick white smoke, and went back into the lamp. 

Aladdin picked the magic lamp and hid it in his clothes, then 
headed to his father's grave. The first rays of the sun gave 
everything a hue of red mixed with orange. When he arrived to his 
father's grave, he looked at it wistfully, then got on his knees, with 
sadness on his face. 

"Father... How I need you, father." 


THE DISCOVERY OF THE SECRET 


The sun had begun to rise, when Aladdin drew near to the city's 
wall. 

As the soldiers set to open the Gate, it seemed as if it was 
especially opened for the sake of Aladdin, who crossed it with 
worry written on his face. The movement in the city had just begun 
to stir. Aladdin walked oblivious to all that was around him. He 
didn't notice the looks with which the people regarded him, as he 
made his way home through the alleys. 

Exhausted, he pushed the door to his house without knocking 
on it, but the door was shut. 

My mother must've latched the door, he knocked on the door in 
a fast rhythm. 

His mother awoke, and rushed to the door to open it, and as 
soon as she saw Aladdin she exclaimed, “What took you so long? 
You caused me great worry." 

“Good morning, mother," he said blithely, as he tried to make 
his way inside, but she stopped him. 

“Won't you let me in?" 

She beckoned him inside and said, "Welcome." 

Aladdin walked towards his room with his mother behind him. 

“Where's Tagmina?" asked Aladdin. 

"She went to purchase fruits and vegetables" 

He shook his head, walking on, and his mother asked him, 
“Where were you all night?" 

"I was outside the city." 

She stopped him with a hand on his shoulder, "What's the 
matter, Aladdin?... you’re hiding something." 

"Don't worry, mother.” said Aladdin as he proceeded to walk to 
his room. 

Aladdin entered his room, and before he closed the door 
completely, he reared his head smiling, "I know it's a beautiful 
morning, but goodnight, mother." 

She sighed. "Sleep well, my son." 

Aladdin shut the door, and his mother stared at the closed door 
at length, “I need to be patient.” 


KOK OK 


Meanwhile, the traffic in the bazaar was in its usual state of 
offer and demand, selling and buying. The small convoy of the lord 
of merchants was making its way through the crowds, until it 
stopped in the middle of the bazaar. 


The people, and the merchants who left their stores, among 
whom were Aladdin's uncle, and the merchant Nadeem, started 
gathering around him. 

Astride his horse, the lord of merchants was eyeing the people, 
and smiling to a handful of merchants, then he took a deep breath 
and said, 

"O people... O people, I've heard the fancies Aladdin was 
having, and I've put it upon myself personally..." then he continued 
in a sharp tone, "... to come to you and put you at ease, and tell you 
that such imaginings are unfounded." 

Here, Aladdin's uncle interrupted, "But Aladdin is an honest 
man, and was never known to lie." 

Here, noises erupted from the crowd, which were interspersed 
by the voice of the lord of merchants, "Calm down, people! Calm 
down!... I didn't say that Aladdin is a liar, what I said is that he 
imagined what he claimed has happened... and that's possible." 

"That's right. He is a young man with a wild imagination," one 
among the crowd said. 

"God forgive him, he has caused us much distress with his tale," 
another added. 

Nadeem seized the opportunity, "Oh, I was so worried that I 
couldn't bring myself to sleep last night.” 

Aladdin's uncle got furious, "O people, think a little bit...Who 
attacked the caravan then? and killed my brother and the others?" 

"O dear... Do you claim to know better than the lord of 
merchants? He's told us the truth,” Nadeem interrupted unctuously 

"And the proof of that, is that I invited him yesterday to my 
place, to prove that what he’s been spreading among the people 
are mere fables, or a misjudgment on his part, but he didn't come, 
why didn’t he come?" said the lord of merchants. 

"Do you see, people?... Is there a better proof than what the 
Lord of merchant just said?" said Nadeem. 

People exchanged looks among themselves, some believing and 
some incredulous. 

Nadeem continued, high in spirit, "Why didn't Aladdin come to 
the lord of Merchants? Isn't it because he is dishonest?", then 
added rectifying, "or that he had imagined all that he claimed to 
have happened, but then discovered that it was mere 
hallucinations?” 

“T think none of you has any doubt that the tales that have been 
spreading were fantasies, and be assured that everything is fine, 
and will remain very much so,” said the lord of merchants 

Nadeem regarded the lord of merchants with a meek gaze, 
“And now, wouldn't the lord of merchants honor me with a visit in 
my humble shop?" 

The lord of merchants looked at him condescendingly, "I have 
some things to tend to,” then he spurred his horse ahead, with his 
convoy trailing behind him. Nadeem eyed the convoy with a 


disappointed look, and Aladdin's uncle was beside him, looking at 
him gloatingly... Then the people dispersed. 


KOK OK 


The General's large spaceship was his headquarters in space, 
and in it was his special suite. Not far from where he was, was his 
dormitory, and beside it, there was a small room designated for his 
invisible diamond, which was in a glass cube, and the only thing 
that could be seen from it was its glimmering blue aura. 

"At last... I got you," the General, who was in a state of rapture, 
addressed the invisible diamond. 

The General looked at his beautiful wife and said, "Behold your 
great husband. Contemplate the face of the future Emperor of the 
Galaxy." 

His wife looked at him with tears pouring from her eyes, but the 
General laughed, and said, "Yes... Those are the tears of 
happiness... Aren’t they so, sweetheart?" 

"Yes, they are, darling." The wife left the room through the door 
that opened automatically, and the sounds of the General's laugh 
followed her. It's my father's diamond, the king, that you had killed. 
You abducted me after you slaughtered my people and destroyed 
my planet, and made me a Slave to you... How I hate you, you devil. 

She continued walking until she reached her dormitory, and 
threw herself on the bed. Tears were streaming on her cheeks; I 
won't let you use it for your devilish purposes... my diamond isn't 
yours. You will not become the Emperor of the Galaxy. I won’t let 
you use its destructive force. You shall see, you devil." 

She closed her eyes, pretending to be asleep when the General 
entered the dormitory, and lay on the bed beside her. 

She waited a long time until she was sure he was asleep. she 
opened her eyes slowly, and looked at him warily, then she slipped 
her hand under the pillow, and withdrew a small equipment, and 
hid it in her clothes, then slipped out of the bed quietly. She went 
carefully on the tip of her toes out of the room, and quickly passed 
the hallway leading to the room of the invisible diamond. She 
entered the room, and picked up the cube that contained the 
glimmering diamond. She looked at it and sighed bitterly, then she 
he left the room and went across the hallway that lead to the 
General's airport that had his private fighter jets. 

She entered the airport, then ascended one of the fighter jets. 
She started its engine, and with the utmost speed the fighter jet 
rushed through the runway leading outside the spaceship into the 
far space. 

The General was fast asleep in his bed, when the speakers in 
his dormitory warned him that one of his fighter jets took off 
without a mission. 

The General turned in his sleep, while the alarms sounded on 
and on. He raised his arm and put it on the bed where his wife was 


sleeping, and it landed on the sheets. He opened his eyes and didn't 
find his wife. He bolted up in his bed and thought for a while, then 
suddenly, there came a change upon his expressions as he heeded 
the alarms. He got up quickly and left his dormitory, and walked in 
the hallway leading to the room of the diamond and when entered 
it, his shock was great... He didn’t find it. 

He shouted angrily, "You traitor!” 

The General ran like a madman through the corridors until he 
reached his airport, and ascended one of his fighter jets. He turned 
its engine and the fighter jet rushed through the runway, and 
outside the spaceship into space. 

In the wife’s fighter jet, an alarm was sounded informing her 
that she was being chased by a fighter jet. She gave a disdainful 
laugh, “You’re trying to steal the diamond anew? Well, you’ll never 
find it ever again.” 

The wife took out the small equipment she had hid in her 
clothes, and put it on top of the glass cube, and it clung to it, and 
started emitting special vibrations. 

The wife laughed, “This small equipment removes all traces. 
Now, how are you going to find it, you genius?” 

While the General was giving chase to his wife, he scanned her 
fighter jet for the invisible diamond, and when the results appeared 
negative on his screen, his eyes popped out in dismay, “Damn it, 
where’s my diamond, you traitor?”, then he said to himself, “Huh, 
you hid it in my ship.” 

He called Dr. Z. 

“Scan the entire spaceship for the invisible diamond.” 

“Yes, sir” 

The General continued chasing his wife, and in a few moments, 
Dr. Z said to him, “The invisible diamond is nowhere to be found, 
sir.” 

“Are you sure?” the general snarled. 

“Yes, sir,” Dr. Z replied in a trembling voice. 

“My anger will fall on all your heads.” 

The General cut the call, watching on the screen his wife’s 
fighter jet getting very close to planet earth. 

The wife ran a scan of the earth’s climate, and when the results 
came, she said to herself, “It’s a good thing this planet has 
oxygen... Now show me your craftiness, General. She dashed 
towards earth. 

“It is so then? You think you can escape from me?” the General 
said to himself. 

The wife penetrated the earth’s atmosphere at a high speed. 
She turned on the weather screen, and found a spacious cloudy 
area not too far from her, and this area contained the city of 
Aladdin. 

The wife’s fighter jet got near the clouds, then she penetrated 
them and landed on the ground. 


She pressed some buttons in her fighter jet’s cabin, anda 
machine descended from the bottom of her fighter jet, and started 
digging the ground. 

The wife disembarked from her fighter jet, carrying the invisible 
diamond inside its glass cube, and the little equipment attached to 
it was still emitting its vibrations. She stood beside the digging 
machine. 

During those moments, the General was penetrating the earth’s 
atmosphere, then he went towards his wife, following the 
instructions of his fighter jet’s trailing device. 

The General gave a resounding laugh, then said with a roar, 
“Do you think you can hide under the clouds? Where do you think 
you're going, You traitor?” 

The digging machine had finished drilling into the ground, and 
the wife put the invisible diamond that was in the cube, along with 
the equipment attached to it, in the hole, then she covered the hole 
with soil. She returned to her fighter jet, and retracted the digging 
machine into it, and took off as fast as possible. 

As the General approached the clouds, he saw his wife dashing 
upwards. 

“Aha! Here you are above the cloud, did you decide against 
hiding under them, my love? 

The wife plunged under penetrating the clouds again, and with 
the fighter jet’s utmost speed, she covered long strips of lands, 
flying at a very low altitude. 

The General headed to the place in which his wife had landed 
under the clouds, and as he flew above it, he couldn’t find any trace 
of his wife. “Damn it, where are you, you traitor? I can only see you 
on my screen?” He flew up again, and went on and on, until he saw 
his wife’s fighter jet flying upwards again. 

The General revved up his fighter jet, then pushed a button to 
call his wife's, "Where could you be going, my beautiful one? Do 
you think you can escape my punishment in this beautiful blue 
planet?" 

"Do you think you can capture me?" his wife answered, then her 
fighter jet turned right, and the General's fighter jet followed it 
very speedily until it was flying parallel to it. 

"And now, my stupid wife. Won't you surrender and give me my 
diamond back?" 

"I don’t have it.” 

“Yes, you do.” 

“You stole it after you killed my father, and it will never be 
yours,” then she quickly swerved left, at a sharp angle. 

The General followed his wife, and due to his long experience in 
flying, he managed to fly his jet exactly above his wife's fighter jet. 

"Now, as the adhesive hoses that are descending from my 
fighter jet cling to your beautiful fighter jet and you become my 
prisoner, what are you then to do, my sweetheart?" The General 
said, laughing victoriously, as the adhesive hoses got out of his 


fighter jet, approaching his wife's. "My God! What should I do?" 
said the wife flabbergasted, as she felt the gravity of what was 
going to befall her. 

"Don't do anything... Just surrender to me." 

The wife plunged swiftly downwards, planning to rise 
perpendicularly afterwards, in an attempt to escape from the 
hoses. 

But she got too near to the ground, and the tail of her fighter jet 
hit the ground as she tried to turn upwards, and her fighter jet 
blew up. 


THE ACCELERATION OF THE EVENTS 


The General sat on his chair, and beside him was his counselor 
Dr. Z. 

“T couldn’t find out where that traitor had hidden it, nor could I 
find out how she kept me from finding where it was... Did she hide 
it somewhere above the ground, or did she bury it underneath it? I 
don’t know anymore. Has someone found it? All those we had 
inspected; we didn’t find it with them... I think she must’ve hidden 
it under the soil.” 

“T think so too. You will retrieve it, sir.” 

“How am I going to retrieve it, when all I hear from the fools is, 
we couldn’t find it... Has the captain sent his reports?” 

"Yes, sir." 

"And are the results as usual?" the general snarled. 

"Yes, sir... They've found nothing," Dr. Z answered stuttering. 


“Damn them and her, and you! Where did she hide it? alas, my 
faithful assistant, if only I retrieve my lost diamond." 

Then the General hit the chair arm with his fist. 

“Do you know how much energy is there in that diamond?" 
asked the General. 

Dr. Z cringed in fear, "No, sir." 

"The energy that resides inside it amounts to the gravity force 
of four thousand black holes." 

"That's incredible!" said Dr. Z. 

"Unfortunately, her fighter jet hit the ground before I got my 
hands on her... She hid the diamond somewhere near that accursed 
city... but I won't hesitate to destroy this planet in my seeking to 
retrieve it." 

He pointed with his finger, and the captain's image appeared on 
the screen. “I order you to turn everything upside down. Dig every 
inch, even inside the accursed city. You have to find this diamond. 
Do you understand?" 

"Yes, sir" 

"Carry out the orders at once," said the General angrily. 

"Yes, sir," the captain answered, and issued his orders, 

"Alert to all the spaceships, be fully prepared for an urgent and 
exceptional mission, and be ready for combat... Carry out the 
order." 


KOK OK 


In the meantime, night had fallen on Aladdin's city, and 
Tagmina had finished preparing supper in the kitchen. 

“Wake Aladdin up, my darling”, the mother addressed her 
daughter loudly from the living room. 

"At once," answered Tagmina loudly. 

Tagmina carried the supper to the living room, then she carried 
the oil lamp and went to Aladdin's room and knocked on the door 
several times. "Aladdin, wake up," but she got no response, so she 
knocked again, and still there was no answer. She opened the door, 
and walked towards Aladdin's bed, she held the lamp next to his 
face, and said "Wake up... come on, wake up." 

Aladdin opened his eyes suddenly. He looked at the lamp, then 
closed his eyes again. 

Tagmina moved the lamp away from Aladdin's face, laughing, 
and said, "Supper is ready, come." 

Aladdin opened his eyes slowly with a wide smile on his face, 
and tried to avoid the light of the oil lamp. He walked with Tagmina 
to the living room, and after his mother greeted him, they all sat 
down and started eating. 

Shortly afterwards, they heard the sounds of the invader’s 
fighter jets booming in the sky. 

The mother hugged her daughter, both stricken with fear, while 
Aladdin got up and ran to his room, he pushed the bed and took out 
the magic lamp and put it inside his clothes, then left the house ina 
hurry, hearing his mother’s voice calling after him, “Where are you 
going, Aladdin?” 

He ran through the alleys of the city, seeking to reach the edge 
of the city. People were running each to his house, and the weeping 
of the children and the screams were heard through the humming 
and the buzzing of the fighter jets 

Aladdin reached the edge of the city, sweat was dripping from 
his face and his whole body. He took out the magic lamp, and 
scrubbed it, and Shamapricot emerged. 

“Does my master need anything?" said Shamapricot in his 
resounding voice. 

"We will declare war, Apricot." 

"So be it, master." 


WILL THE INVADERS DESTROY THE CITY? 


"I think we have to leave the city first, and then we will think of 
what to do," said Aladdin, his voice almost overwhelmed by the 
buzzing of the fighter jets 

"Yes, master," Shamapricot answered. 

Aladdin hid the lamp in his clothes, then Shamapricot bowed 
and carried him in his palm and flew him away from the city. 

After a while, Aladdin looked down, then said to Shamapricot, 
“Let us land here." 

Shamapricot plunged towards the ground, and Aladdin jumped 
from his palm. 

"Now, what shall we do, Apricot?" 

"Fight them, master.” 

“How are we to do that, when we don't have the means to face 
their terrible weapons?" 

"Fighting them is possible, master." 

“What do you mean, Apricot?" 

"There's a weapon that can stand up their weapons, master." 

“Where is that weapon?" asked Aladdin eagerly. 

"It's at the disposal of my sister Shahmama." 

"And where's she?" 

"She's imprisoned, master." 

“Imprisoned? Where?" 

"She's the prisoner of a turquoise-studded copper flacon, 
master." 

"Why, Apricot?" 

“Because she's evil, master." 

"Evil?... And who imprisoned her?" 

"It was me who carried out the order of detaining her, master." 

"You?" said Aladdin stunned. 

"The King of the jinn ordered me to put her in a copper flacon, 
and to hide the flacon in the mountains of Taurus, master." 

Aladdin was bewildered... He kept his silence for a while. 

“What's the matter, master?" 

"Nothing... Nothing, Apricot... And what are those weapons that 
we’re to obtain?" 

"It's a sword and a shield, master." 

"A sword and a shield? That's it??" said Aladdin incredulously. 

"Yes, master... It's the golden shield and the steel sword." 

"Are those my weapons?" 

"They're rather mine, master." 

"Fine. Let's get the weapons, Apricot." 


Shamapricot extended his palm for Aladdin, and said, "As my 
master orders." 
Aladdin mounted it and clutched to the Shamapricot’s fingers, 


and Shamapricot set off into the sky. 
ee 


In the meantime, in the mother spaceship, the General was in 
his cockpit, and beside him, his counselor Dr. Z. 

“Was the mission carried out successfully?" the General 
addressed the captain via the screen. 

"Yes, sir." 

"And what about the next grand mission, captain?" 

"Ready, and it’s guaranteed one hundred percent success. We 
await your order to start it." 

"Start it right away, captain" the General said it proudly. 

"Yes, sir." 

The General ended the call, then looked at Dr. Z, "It's about 
time my pretty diamond returned to me, isn't it so, my dear 
counselor?" 

"Of course, Sir," said Dr. Z with transparent hypocrisy, and 


exaggerated enthusiasm. 
* kK 


Shamapricot was engulfing Aladdin with his other palm, fearing 
for him from the speed of the wind during the flight, when Aladdin 
asked him, "Are we still far from there?" 

“No, the mountains of Taurus are near, master." 

"He lowered his altitude a little bit, to evade clouds that were in 
front of him." 

The first rays of the sun were starting to emerge, as the 
mountains of Taurus loomed in the horizon. 

"Here they are at last," said Aladdin, looking through 
Shamapricot's fingers. 

"Those are the mountains we seek, master," said Shamapricot 
then started on his way down, until he landed on the top of one of 
the mountains. He let Aladdin down from his palm on top of a huge 
boulder, and he heaved away a bunch of boulders that were 
concealing behind them a big rocky hole. 

Shamapricot stretched two of his fingers into that hole, and 
picked the turquoise-studded copper flacon, and put it on the 
boulder next to Aladdin, and stood with his arms crossed. 

Aladdin looked at the copper flacon, then at Shamapricot, 
whose appearance suggested he wasn’t planning to do anything, 
and he said, "What's the matter, Apricot?... Won’t you do 
anything?" but, uncharacteristically of Shamapricot, he didn’t utter 
a word. 

"What's the matter, Apricot?" shouted Aladdin. 

"I'm thinking, master." 

"Thinking?" 

"Yes, master." 


Aladdin stared at the copper flacon, then at Shamapricot, 
without saying a word, until Shamapricot hummed briefly, then 
scratched his forehead and shook his head. 

"And now?" said Aladdin. 

Shamapricot shook his head once again. 

"Are you done thinking, Apricot?" 

"Yes, master." 

"Alright?", said Aladdin eagerly. 

“How could I get the golden shiel, the steel sword, the bow, the 
magical quiver, the magic carpet, and the blue shawl, without 
releasing Shahmama from her captivity, master?" 

Aladdin was befuddled, "Are you really asking me, Apricot?!" 

"Rather I'm pondering what to do, master." 

"And what about the magical bow and the quiver? You hadn't 
told me about them." 

"I told you about them just now, master..." 

Aladdin looked at Shamapricot shiftily, then shook his head. 

Shamapricot continued, "Shahmama had stolen them from King 
Suleiman, and hid them in a place from which no one but her can 
extract them, then cast on them the spell of the utmost evil... and 
when the King Suleiman knew of what she had done, he asked the 
King of the jinn to punish her, who in his turn sentenced her to be 
detained in this copper flacon for seventy thousand years.” 

"Seventy thousand years!" said Aladdin stunned. 

"Yes, master." 

"And do you want to take the bow and the magical quiver and 
the rest of the things?" 

"Do you want me to fight the enemies alone, master?" 

“You mean they are for me?" he said stressing every word. 

"Yes, master." 

"Why hadn't you told me about them before?" 

"T wanted them to be a surprise, master." 

"And the magic carpet, and the blue shawl? Also, a surprise?" 

"Yes, master." 

“How could the flying carpet and the blue shawl be a surprise, 
Apricot?" 

"The explanation of that would take a long time, master." 

"Well, get on with what you were planning to do, Apricot." 

"Right away, master." 

Shamapricot picked up the flacon and placed it in his palm, 
then he started muttering unintelligible phrases, and suddenly, the 
copper flacon started to shake, and gradually the shaking increased 
in intensity, along with the mutterings of Shamapricot, until a 
resounding scream came from the flacon... It was the scream of 
Shahmama. 

ee os 

In the meanwhile, in the captain's spaceship, the Lieutenant 
was pressing several buttons, and images of the pilots that were 
responsible for the mission appeared. 


"To all the units, be ready to carry out mission MS." 

"We are completely ready, Sir, and we await the order to carry 
out the mission," one of the pilots said, addressing the captain via 
the screen. 

"The orders are clear, and there's no harm in demolishing the 
primitive city if necessary." 

"Yes, sir." 

"Carry out the orders." 

"Yes, sir." 

Strange winged bodies, which had the appearance of digging 
machines, started exiting special openings from one of the 
spaceships and flying towards planet earth, accompanied by fighter 
jets. 

The General was watching the movement of these machines via 
several screens. 

“Land, splendid digging machines... Keep going to your ordered 
destination, and extract from the soil of this planet my precious 
diamond... " He looked at Dr. Z, and addressed him in a dreamy 
voice, “A spectacular scene, isn’t it?” 

“Yes, sir... It’s a spectacular scene.” 

"Come, my faithful friend, come sit beside me, and relish these 
romantic scenes." 

Dr. Z inched forward warily, and sat in the chair beside the 


General. 
* kK * 


Shamapricot was still muttering unintelligible phrases, and the 
copper flacon was still shaking. 

Shahmama’s whimpering was heard from inside the flacon, 
until a frightening scream filled the air, prompting Aladdin to 
retreat few paces. 

"I compel you with the power of the God of the heavens to 
speak to me." 

"At last I hear your voice, brother", 

"How are you fairing, Shahmama?” 

"And how would a prisoner fair, dear brother??" 

“You have received the punishment that befits what you have 
done." 

"So, what do you want from the prisoner of the copper flacon?" 
she asked him in a jeering tone. 

"I want the shield and the sword, and the rest of you had 
stolen." 

She gave a laugh that filled the place, and said "You want my 
golden shield and steel sword, Shamapricot?" 

"Yes." 

“How dare you?!" said Shahmama angrily. 

"I'm ordered, Shahmama." 

“And who ordered you?" 

"The owner of the magic lamp that I serve, and he's with me 
now." 


"There's no way I'll fulfill your demand." 

"You still insist on using your weapon for evil?" said 
Shamapricot angrily. 

"That’s not a concern of yours." 

"I will ask for the last time, I want the golden shield and steel 
sword, and the rest of what you had stolen." 

"It would be a thousand times easier for you to find the first 
enchanted atom of red mercury, than to obtain my shield and 
sword." 

"That’s how it is then?" 

"And more," she answered him sternly. 

"Know well, Shahmama, that you will be the one who pays the 
price." 

Shahmama gave a mocking laugh that filled the place. 

Shamapricot clutched the flacon tightly, then shot up into the 
air amidst the screams of Shahmama "What are you going to do?!" 

Aladdin was watching with astonishment, as Shamapricot 
soared high in the sky. 

* kK 

In the city, Aladdin's mother was standing beside the door of 
her house, visibly anxious, and a group of soldiers passed in a hurry 
as they headed towards the wall, and some passersby were running 
in panic, until she saw Tagmina who appeared from afar trotting 
toward the house. 

"Any news about Aladdin?" 

"No. No one has seen him... or heard anything about him," she 
answered, still gasping. 

"Oh my God, where could he be?" 

"Patience, mother. We will pray for him to come back safely." 
The mother nodded, and they entered the house and closed the 
door. 

* KK 

In a room inside a house not far from Aladdin's, after having 
finished digging a hole in the corner of his room, Nadeem put the 
shovel on a wooden box, then carefully proceeded to put several 
bags of golden coins in the hole, "ah, dear hole, I’ve put inside you 
all that I possess... Sleep well, my precious gold." 

Nadeem started filling the hole with soil until he filled it up 
entirely, then he patted the soil's surface making it even with the 
room's floor .Then he dragged the wooden box to hide the place of 
the hole underneath it. 

Nadeem wiped the sweat that was pouring from his forehead, 
then sat on the floor and propped his back against the box. 

He took a deep breath and said, "Ah, only now, do I feel a little 
at ease." 

* kK 

By that time, Shamapricot had landed on top of one of the 
mountains, then he put the flacon that he was holding on the 
ground, and started muttering an obscure incantation, and here, 


Shahmama's voice rose in a scream, "What do you intend to do?" 
but Shamapricot continued muttering. 

Shahmama's voice rose again, "Answer me, what are you trying 
to do???" but he carried on muttering. 

"Answer me, Shamapricot!" she screamed loudly. 

"I will send you into the depth of the earth." 

"Where?" she asked. 

"To the enchanted grave of the flacons." 

"No... No... don't send me there, Shamapricot! Send me 
anywhere except the enchanted grave of the flacons," she 
beseeched him in a trembling voice. 

"T will." 

"Would it please you if I become the prisoner of a hundred 
thousand flacons?" she said pleadingly. 

"And you will stay in the flacon a hundred thousand years, then 
you'll leave it to enter another, and so on, through the hundred 
thousand." 

"I beg you. Don't do it!" 

"I will, Shahmama." He raised his arms to the sky, and 
continued muttering. He was interrupted by the exclamation of 
Shahmama, "Wait, wait, I beg you!" 

“What do you want?" 

"Don't send me there. I will give you the shield and the sword." 

“And the bow and the magical quiver, and the magic carpet, and 
the blue shawl." 

"But you can't use them." 

"They are for the master that I serve. Will you refuse?" 

"No... I will not," she answered him meekly. 

"You've answered well... and now, where did you put them? 

"Fly me to the top of the scarlet mountain." 

Shamapricot lifted the lamp, then shot up into the air like a 
rocket. He went back to Aladdin. He landed beside him, and let him 
unto his palm next to the flacon. He closed his fist around him to 
keep him safe, and again shot up like a missile into the air, heading 


towards the scarlet mountain's top. 
* KK 


The General was enraptured as he watched the digging 
machines landing consecutively on earth, in a place not too far 
away from Aladdin's city. 

As the fighter jets roamed in the air, one of the fighter jets that 
was Carrying a number of the invading soldiers landed, then the 
soldiers dismounted from it, and stood to attention, until they were 
given the order from the officer, "Move quickly, and let the digging 
machines form a straight line facing the city.” 

The soldiers ran toward the digging machines, then mounted 
them, and positioned them in the desired straight line. 

In the city, the soldiers over the wall were watching what was 
happening from far away, and fear overwhelmed them. 

"Oh, my Lord. What’s happening?" said one of the soldiers. 


“Who are those? Where did they come from?", said another 
soldier. 

"Aladdin spoke the truth, and no one believed him... He told us 
about their strange weapons." 

"How are we to resist them?" 

“May the Lord have mercy on us." 

* kK 

In those moments, Shamapricot had arrived to the top of the 
scarlet mountain. He landed, and let Aladdin dismount on the 
ground and placed the flacon beside him. 

“Here we are on top of the scarlet mountain," said Shamapricot. 

"Alright, you two keep your silence, and never utter a word," 
said Shahmama in an intense tone. 

"Fine... Start," he answered her in his gruff voice. 

Shahmama started uttering unintelligible mutterings, and in 
few moments the copper flacon started shaking, and suddenly, 
there appeared a creak on the mountain top and a huge boulder 
rose from within it, and on top of it was the golden shield and the 
steel sword glittering intensely, and near them the bow, the 
magical quiver, the magic carpet, and the blue shawl. Shahmama 
stopped her muttering. 

Shamapricot carried Aladdin, along with the copper flacon, and 
flew them to the big boulder. 

"Take your weapons, master." 

Aladdin contemplated what was in front of him, then asked 
Shamapricot, "Do you mean the arrows and the quiver?" 

"Yes, master." 

Aladdin took the quiver that had only four arrows in it, and 
strapped it on his shoulder, and tightened its belt, then he carried 
the bow in his left hand. He looked at it at length, and said, "It's 
splendid." 

"It's more than splendid... it's a magical bow, master." 

"And the arrows too?" 

"Yes... Their number is unlimited." 

"How so, Apricot?" 

"No matter how many times you use them, their number always 
stays four, and they have great destructive power. They can 
penetrate steel. There doesn't exist a metal that can resist them, 
master." 

The features of Aladdin brightened up. 

"I'll keep the magic carpet and the blue shawl, until the time to 
use them comes, master." Aladdin nodded as Shamapricot picked 
them up with two fingers and tucked them under his belt. 

“Now that you have obtained what you need, please leave me 
here on this rock, I beg you," said Shahmama. 

Shamapricot thought for a while then said, "Fine. I’ll grant you 
that." 


Shamapricot slipped his left arm into the strap of the shield, 
then carried Aladdin and put him in his left palm, and carried the 
steel sword in his right hand. 

Shamapricot looked at the rock on which the flacon was put, 
then muttered an incomprehensible incantation, and shortly the 
boulder subsided into the inside of the scarlet mountain's top, then 
he set off into the sky. 
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Away from the city, the digging machines had started their job, 
which involved the drilling of the soil, then the sifting of it, in 
search of the diamond, and in the process, they were approaching 


the city's wall, on top of which the soldiers were aligned. 
* kK 


In the mother spaceship, the General was sitting in his chair 
inside his cockpit, with his assistant beside him. They were both 
watching the digging mission via the screens. 

A sadistic joy was in the General's features. He gestured to the 
screen that connected him to the captain, and said in an overjoyed 
tone, "Hello, captain, how are things going?" 

"All is well, sir," the captain answered enthusiastically. 

"Alright. I want to hear nothing but good news, captain." 

"Nothing will stand in our way, sir" the captain answered 


confidently. 
* kK 


Chaos had roused in the city, and fear was on the faces of the 
people, as they started fleeing towards the eastern side of the city. 
The machines' noises drowned out the screaming of the children 
and the wailing of the women. 

Groups of soldiers armed with swords and spears were running 
through the alleys in the direction of the city's western gate, 
beyond which were the invaders. 

The officers were giving orders to the soldiers to take their 
positions on the wall, amidst an atmosphere marked by tension, 
and the raucous noises of the digging machines filled the place, 
which signified they were working to their utmost power. 

The captain and the Lieutenant were in their spaceship 
watching avidly the unfolding of the events via the screen. 

“When this mission is at an end, the General will reward us with 
a promotion." 

"I bet it will be a significant promotion." answered the 
lieutenant. 

"Of course." the captain answered him, then pointed with his 
hand, and the image of an officer appeared on one of the screens. 

"How are things going, officer?" 

“They are going well, sir." 

“Accelerate the speed of the digging machines." 


"That's not possible, sir." 

"Why??" 

"They are already working at the utmost speed, sir." 

"Fine, carry on with the mission." 

"Yes, sir." The captain ended the call, then looked at the 
lieutenant. "The General will be extremely delighted when we find 
his valuable diamond." 

“Our reward shall be magnificent," the Lieutenant answered 
with a dreamy voice. 

Shamapricot was flying through the air, with the steel sword in 
his right hand, and the shield strapped to his left arm, and Aladdin 
in his left palm. 

"Can't you fly faster, Apricot," said Aladdin loudly. 

"Yes, I can, master." 

"Do so then!" 

"I can't fulfill your demand, master." 

"Why not, Apricot?" 

"I fear that if we flew faster, the speed of the wind flow could 
affect your breathing, master." 

"Then speed up just a little bit." 

"That's the fastest you can withstand, master." 

Aladdin kept his silence, slightly chafed. 

In the city, the mother was standing with Tagmina near the 
house, and great worry was on their faces. A number of women and 
children passed in front of them, carrying their belongings and 
going eastward toward the small city's gate, under the increasing 
thunder of the digging machines. "Where are you my child?... 
Wasn't the death of your father enough?" exclaimed the mother. 

Tagmina wrapped her arm around her mother, and said, giving 
solace, "He is well, I'm sure of it." 

"Oh, my son, please come back safely," said the mother, then 
she laid her head on Tagmina's shoulder, and couldn't keep herself 
from weeping. 

* kK 

Shamapricot, who was flying in the sky, pointed with his sword 
forward and said, "Few moments and you'll see the city in this 
direction, master." 

Aladdin looked eagerly in the direction that Shamapricot had 
pointed at, until the city started to loom in the distance, "Thank 
God, the city is still intact." He kept looking towards the city until 
he noticed the digging machines. 

"Look, Apricot. It's the strangers," Aladdin cried. 

"Yes, master." 

"We will fight them as soon as we arrive." 

"No, master," answered him Shamapricot. 

"What?" 

"This time, I'll fight them alone, master." 

"Why, Apricot?" 

"Because it's the first time, master." 


"Still, I shall fight with you." 

“You are without a shield to protect you... and we don't know as 
to the power of their weapons, master." 

"No, Apricot." 

"Well then, fight them from the top of city's wall, master." 

Aladdin brooded for a while, then said, "Fine, I agree." 

* kK 

The captain and the Lieutenant were in their spaceship 
watching the unfolding of the events via the screen, when the 
attention of the Lieutenant was caught by a blip on the radar's 
screen. "What's that?" 

“What's the matter?" said the captain after he directed his gaze 
to the radar's screen. 

"A flying object in the sky," the Lieutenant answered. 

"Ha ha ha, it's the birds that you confuse for a fighter jet." 

The Lieutenant looked at the captain, then the radar screen, 
then shook his head, convinced that the captain was right. 


THE BEGINNING OF THE BATTLE 


As Shamapricot approached the city, one of the soldiers who 
were on the wall saw him. 

"What's that?... Look!... It's a flying body!" 

“Where?... We can't see anything," said several soldiers. 

"There!" said the soldier after he pointed with his finger. 

"Oh my God!” 

“What's that?” 

“It's a flying man...” 

“Rather a flying giant," 

“My Lord, what’s happening?” 

* kK 

In the cabin of the officer who was in charge of the digging 
machines, having seen the blip on the radar - that was in fact 
Shamapricot- getting closer to the city, he decided to call the 
captain. 

"There's a flying object, sir. It's approaching us." 

"And do you think I'm so stupid, that I couldn’t have noticed it?" 

"I beg your pardon, sir... but..." The captain interrupted him by 
saying,"But what??!... Shut your big mouth and just carry out the 
orders I gave you, and no more. Do you understand?" 

"Yes, sir." 

The captain ended the call with the officer angrily. 

* kK 


The General and his assistant had seen that blip on radar 
screen. 

"Do you think it is a hostile fighter jet, sir?" asked Dr. Z. 

“Where would they get the fighter jets from, my dear councilor? 
and anyway... Let’s make sure." The General called the captain. 

"Your orders, sir?" said the captain. 

“How are things going, captain?" 

"All is going well, sir." 

"And that flying object that you haven't seen?" 

"Ah... That blip, sir..." The General interrupted him by saying 
angrily, "It's a flying object." 

"It's merely a flock of birds and no more," answered the captain 
flustered. 

"Hmm... Are you sure?" 

"Certainly, sir." 

"OK, since you’re sure, carry on with the mission, captain." 

"Yes, sir." 

The General ended the call and looked at Dr. Z, who seemed 
unconvinced of what the captain had said. 


“What do you think, my dear councilor? 

Dr. Z hesitated as to what to say, until the General told him, 
"Don't worry my dear councilor... Don't worry”, then the General 
gave his terrible resounding laugh. 

ae 

A great fear came upon the soldiers when they saw 
Shamapricot landing on the ground near the wall of the city, but 
their fear dissipated when they saw him putting Aladdin down 
beside them, and their cheers rose to the sky... 

Shamapricot turned toward the invaders, raising his steel sword 
high, having secured the golden shield around his arm, then he 
addressed Aladdin without turning his gaze from the invaders, 
“When shall we begin the attack, master?" 

"Can you start it now, Apricot?!" 

“That's an easy task, master." 

“Let the attack begin, Apricot!" 

Shamapricot took off into the sky amidst the cheers of the 
soldiers, and dashed in the direction of the invaders, while Aladdin 
picked an arrow from the quiver, and set the arrow against the 
bowstring, and raised his gaze in the sky waiting for opportune 
moment to shoot one of the fighter jets. 

The officer had seen Shamapricot through the window of his 
cabin, with the sword and the shield shimmering under the rays of 
the sun in his hands. He called the captain with a sense of urgency. 

“What do you want?" 

"There's a flying giant, sir." 

"Ha ha ha ha... Is his body covered with feathers by any 
chance?" 

"He is a warrior, sir, and he's flying in our direction." 

A change came upon the captain's features. He exclaimed in 
panic, "What?!" 

Shamapricot dashed up in the sky, and the fighter jets followed 
him and shot at him. He turned to ward off their fires with his 
golden shield, which glowed, gaining in magical energy. He 
touched the shield with his sword, and the shield's power was 
transmitted to the sword. He charged downwards with the speed of 
lightening, to lash with his sword at the first digging machine, 
splitting it in two, and shortly after, the machine blew up into 
blazing debris. 

Here, the soldiers on the wall jumped in celebration, after they 
saw what had transpired, and their voices rose in victorious chants. 

The captain in his cockpit had seen what happened on the 
screens, he scrubbed his eyes and opened them again to see 
Shamapricot, as fast as lightening, slashing with his sword the 
second digging machine, then the third, then the fourth... 

“What's happening?... Woe is me!" 

Then he watched Shamapricot as he destroyed the last of the 
digging machines, then rose in the air, warding off with his shield 
the fires of the fighter jets, until he rushed towards one of them 


and split it in twine, turning it into a ball of fire, then he smote the 

second and the third... He maneuvered between the fighter jets as 

he evaded their fires, and in the opportune moments, he destroyed 
them one after the other, to the victorious cheers of the soldiers on 
the city's wall. 

A fighter jet approached the wall, and as soon as Aladdin saw it, 
he shot an arrow at it, and to his surprise, the arrow cut through 
the fighter jet, inflecting it with a little explosion that grew 
gradually until the whole fighter jet blew up, and again, the 
soldier's victorious chants erupted. 

The General in his cockpit was witnessing on the screens how 
his fighter jets blew up one after the other after the digging 
machines were destroyed, and his countenance was like that of a 
monster at this point. He pointed with his finger and the captain 
appeared on the screen. 

“Dear captain," he snarled with anger ripping his insides. 

"Ye... ye... yes, sir," the captain answered with a trembling 
voice. 

“What did you tell me about the blip, dear captain?" 

"Wh... wh... what did I tell you, sir?" 

“You said it was a flock of birds.” 

“T... I... I thought it to be so, sir.” 

"A flock of birds... you crow?" snarled the General in his 
frightening voice. 


THE TEMPORARY CALM 


Shamapricot was standing outside the city's wall, watching the 
sky, while Aladdin was addressing the people who had gathered at 
the wall. 

“Has anyone of you wondered what these strangers are after?" 
asked Aladdin. 

“They want to kill us," one of them said. 

"They want to destroy our city," answered another. 

"Killing us and destroying our city is a byproduct, but not the 
purpose," said Aladdin. 

"How?" asked a third. 

"They're looking for something... Something very valuable... 
and they are willing to destroy and kill anyone who would stand in 
their way or hamper their search." 

"And what is that thing they're looking for?" said the first. 

"That's what we need to find out," answered Aladdin. 

"But you haven't told us about Shamapricot," said one among 
the crowd. 

“Where did he come from?" another asked, but Aladdin stayed 
silent. 

"Tell us, Aladdin," said another one from the crowd. 

"He is Apricot," said Aladdin, hiding his smile. 

The people looked at each other in bewilderment, their voices 
reverberating in astonishment, "Apricot?!" 

"Yes, he is Apricot," answered Aladdin. 

"But you still haven't told us where he came from!", one of them 
said, and the others added, "Yes, tell us!" 

"T'll keep that to myself," said Aladdin. 

* kK 

In the mother spaceship, the General was pacing angrily in one 
of the halls with tightly closed fists, and behind him was Dr. Z. 

"I'm about to go mad. How could that happen?... How?" 

“Never mind, sir. We will carry out an investigation and 
we'll...", the General interrupted, "The investigation means nothing 
to me," then he grabbed him by his collar and said, "Will your 
investigation cure my officers from their imbecility?... Will it bring 
my destroyed fighter jets back?" He lifted him off the floor, and 
threw him away. and continued walking angrily. 

“Huh! An investigation, you fool." 

The General turned at the end of the hall to enter his private 
suite, and threw himself on a luxurious couch. He closed his eyes 
and opened them again, then said to himself, “I can't believe what’s 


happened... Who's this giant warrior? With his primitive weapons... 
How could he be this strong?” 

The General rose from his couch, and walked to and fro, still 
speaking to himself, “Why couldn’t my fighter jets destroy him? He 
stopped in his tracks, and an eerie sparkle was in his eyes. “It 
must've been the element of surprise... Yes, he had caught my units 
off guard, otherwise, they would've destroyed him easily.” 

He laid on his cozy couch again, and after he sighed, he said, 
“T’ll destroy you easily. That's what's going to befall you very soon, 
you flying giant.” 

* kK 


The sun was in the twilight when Aladdin was walking with his 
mother and Tagmina through one of the city's alleys, heading 
toward their house. The people were regarding Aladdin with 
admiring looks. 

"I’m so glad you returned safely." 

"Me too, mother. You know why?" 

"Why?" 

"To stay beside you," said Aladdin, then turned to Tagmina, 
"Isn't it so?" 

"Of course," she answered. 

One of the passersby interrupted their conversation, "May the 
heaven watch over you, Aladdin." Aladdin saluted him with a nod 
and a smile. 

When they arrived at the house, they found two soldiers at the 
door. One of the soldiers approached Aladdin and asked him, "Are 
you Aladdin?" 

"Yes." 

“Our lord the prince asks for you?" 

Aladdin turned to his mother laughing, "I'm so hungry, mother, 
prepare the food for when I return." Everyone laughed, and Aladdin 
went away with the soldiers, while his mother and Tagmina entered 
the house and closed the door behind them. 

- oe 

A throng of people carrying torches were at the city's wall, they 
were looking curiously at Shamapricot who stood watching the sky. 

"How massive he is!" one of them said. 

"He is quite muscular," another said. 

"If it wasn't for Aladdin and this Genie, the strangers would've 
destroyed our city," said a woman who was grabbing the hand of 
her child. 

"Apricot... Apricot... Apricot," the child addressed Shamapricot, 
then he asked his mother, "Why didn't he answer me?" 

"He doesn't answer kids who don't drink their milk." 

"I will always drink my milk from now on," said the child 
enthusiastically. 


"We will see," 
* KOK 


The prince was seated on his throne, and beside him was his 
vizier, and the notables were seated on both sides of the throne. 

The chamberlain entered and bowed, "My lord, Aladdin has 
arrived." 

“Let him in," said the Prince. 

Aladdin entered carrying his bow, and bowed his head in front 
the prince, "My lord the prince." 

The prince rose, and the notables stood up. He descended the 
few steps that were in front of his throne, and approached Aladdin, 
and patted on his shoulder, “Blessed be you, you valiant knight, 
come and sit beside me." 

The prince returned to sit on his throne, then he beckoned 
Aladdin to sit on a low seat beside him. 

the Prince looked at Aladdin and said, "Now, tell me all that 
happened, in details and from the beginning." 

"Yes, my lord." 

* kK 

Nadeem was in his room sitting at a table, on which was a 
roasted chicken and varied courses. He pulled a chicken thigh and 
started wolfing it down veraciously. He gazed ahead vaguely, and 
slowed down the munching of the morsel that was in his mouth. He 
seemed to be mulling over something. He swallowed the morsel at 
last, then shook his head, in a way that someone who just reached a 
conclusion would. “Jt is so then, Aladdin... The whole time you had 
this magical lamp without telling anyone about it... hmmm... Why 
can’t I be the one to possess that lamp, and subject the Genie to my 
desires... or rather orders... Surely... I would defend the city, and I 
would be the one to deserve the renown of a brave knight... not 
that showy brat. Oh, how I hate you... if only I could put my hands 
on that lamp.” 

Then he awoke from his day dreaming, and continued wolfing 


down the chicken thigh. 
* kK 


In the mother spaceship, the General was on his chair and 
beside him was Dr. Z. 

"And, what else?" 

“We must be cautious, sir" 

"What do you mean?" 

"Only for a while, sir, until we get necessary information 
regarding that gigantic warrior." 

"What else?" 

"That's all, sir... After that, we finish him, then we'll continue 
our search for your invaluable diamond." 

"How long will it take to get this information?" 

"Just few days, sir." 

"Only one day! You understand?" the General shouted angrily. 

"Yes, sir, one day," answered Dr. Z trembling. 


"And after that, my faithful assistant?" said the General, looking 
at his assistant with affected calmness. 

“We will raze the city." 

"I shall make an example of that Giant, and that city... My 


revenge will be terrible." 
* kK 


In the Prince's council, everyone was listening intently to what 
had transpired with Aladdin. 

"So, my Lord, we took the Steel sword, and the golden shield, 
and the bow and arrows of King Solomon, and the magic carpet 
and the blue shawl." 

All the attendants looked at Aladdin in admiration. 

“Then we flew towards the city, and arrived just at the right 
time to give the strangers the treatment they deserved." 

The prince gave Aladdin an admiring look, "You've done well, 
Aladdin." He clapped three times, and the chamberlain entered, 
then bowed. 

"Yes, my Lord." 

"Bring my helmet and my sword." 

"Yes, my Lord," said the chamberlain, then took his leave. 

The prince rose from his place, and all the notables stood up. 
He descended the stairs then paced a few steps forward, and 
beckoned Aladdin to stand before him. 

Aladdin got up and stood before the prince. 

"You've defended the city, and you were an example to be 
followed in bravery and manliness." 

"It's my duty, my lord." 

The chamberlain entered carrying the helmet and the sword on 
a velvet pillow, then went towards the prince and bowed, "My 
lord." 

The prince carried the helmet, then put it on Aladdin's head 
who was kneeling on one knee, then he took the sword, and put its 
end on his shoulder, "I am the prince of this city, and I name thee a 
valiant knight in my army". 

The prince grabbed Aladdin's hand and helped him stand up, 
"Here's my sword, use it to defend the city, and preserve it, for this 
sword is the sword of your prince." 

Aladdin took the sword, and said, "I’m at your command, my 
lord.” 

The prince returned and sat on the throne and beckoned 
Aladdin to sit beside him, then everyone sat down. 

The prince eyed Aladdin, whose features started to betray signs 
of fatigue, "What's the matter, knight?" 

"Nothing, my lord," answered Aladdin. 

"Don't try to tell me that you're not tired." 

"Just a little, my lord." 

“Hmm, you're in need of respite... Well..." The prince clapped, 
and the chamberlain entered. "Saddle the best mare I have for 
Aladdin." 


"Yes, my lord." The chamberlain bowed then took his leave. 

"Go, Aladdin. You must rest, for you shall have many tasks." 

Aladdin, got up and bowed, then lifted his head and said, "By 
your leave, my lord." 

"May the grace of God watch over you, knight," the prince 
answered. 

Aladdin bowed again and left, trailed by the attendants’ 
admiring looks. 

Aladdin mounted the mare and set off towards the city's wall, 
leaving the palace behind. As he crossed the alleys, the voices of 
his father and his teacher Rostam rang in his head, “Do you want to 
succeed in what you wish to accomplish?... Then first... Take the 
first step towards your goal... secondly... Have patience and persist 
in what you have set out to do...Never forget that, Aladdin.” 

"I will never forget, father... Never." 

Aladdin approached the city's wall on his mare, and 
Shamapricot was still standing beyond the wall. 

As soon as he arrived, he hooted, "Apricot!" 

"Greetings, master," said Shamapricot after he turned his gaze 
to him. 

"Listen, there are many hurdles ahead." 

“What are they, master?" 

"First, we must know the purpose of the Strangers..." 

"Fine, and what else, master?" 

“We must protect the city." 

"Here I am protecting the city, master." 

"That's not enough... They might destroy it while we're fighting 
them." 

"That's possible, master." 

“We must do something to ensure the defense of our sky." 

"What could that be, master?" 

"That, I shall tell you tomorrow morning." Then he added 
laughingly, "Don't you ever feel sleepy?" 

"T never sleep, master." 

"Even when you're inside your lamp?" 

"I'm always awake, master." 

“What do you feel when you're inside the lamp?" 

"I get an endearing feeling that makes me want to stay inside it 
... Unless you call for me, master." 

"Is it a feeling of security?" 

"Something like that, master." 

"Alright." 

"Aren't you going to rest, master? and we’ll meet tomorrow 
morning as you had told me." 

"Alright, stay alert, Apricot..." 

"As my master commands." 

Aladdin spun around with his mare, and headed into the city, 


while Shamapricot continued watching the sky. 
* kK 


In the distant space, away from earth, inside the mother 
spaceship of the General, Dr. Z had finished explaining the 
meaning of the symbols that were on the screen in front of the 
General. 

"That's the plan, sir." 

"Good plan," said the General. 

"I hope I'm always able to live up to your expectations, sir." 

“When will you start watching the giant?" 

"We await your command, sir." 

“Give them the order to begin," said the General while 
stretching on his chair. 

“Yes, sir," 

Dr. Z pointed at one of the screens, and the captain appeared 
on it. 

"Start tracking the giant, and send a thorough report about 
him," said Dr. Z. 

"I want it within one day, understand?" snarled the General. 

"Yes, sir," the captain answered in a trembling voice. 

Dr. Z ended the call, and the General shouted, "Woe to you, 
giant... I'll show you who the General is, soon enough." 


WHAT'S GOING ON INSIDE THE MIND OF 
ALADDIN 


Aladdin dismounted from his mare when he arrived at his 
house. He headed to the living room to find his mother and 
Tagmina seated on the rug, next to the food they had prepared. 

"Hello, mother." 

"Did the prince invite you over lunch?" 

"Don’t start. I'm starving, mother" 

They all laughed, then they started eating, then his mother 
asked him, "Where did you get the helmet and the sword? 

"They’re a gift from the prince, and the mare also." he 
answered while chewing on a morsel. 

“The mare? He gave you a mare?" 

Aladdin nodded his head in affirmation while he continued to 
eat. 

"Congratulations," said Tagmina. 

“God bless you.” 

Then he got up abruptly, and left the room. 

"You didn't eat well," his mother exclaimed. 

"I'm full," answered Aladdin loudly on his way to his room. 

“You still haven’t told us where you got the magic lamp.” 

“As I said, I’m full.” 

“Ugh... You’re quite a handful.” 

As soon as he entered the room, he pushed the bed aside and 
put the lamp in its cache, then returned everything to its former 
position. He grabbed the helmet and lifted it off his head, and 
contemplated it for a while, then he put it on the bed, and next to 
it, he placed the sword, the bow and the quiver, then he went 
towards a wooden box in the corner of the room. He lifted its lid, 
and moved aside a bunch of books, searching for a particular old 

book, until he found it. He carried it carefully, and sat on the 
ground, propping his back against the bed. He looked at the book 
at length, hearing his father's voice... “Don't forget the books that 
the wise Rostam has given me. Study them well... Only with 
knowledge can you understand the meaning of life...” 

The voice faded gradually. Aladdin opened the book, and with 
great interest he searched through its pages. 

eee 


Nadeem was turning in his bed, in a state between sleep and 
wakefulness, until he saw a thick fog in his room. He rose from his 
bed and headed towards the window, and saw the sky clear and 
filled with stars. He looked at the fog in his room, then at the clear 
sky, again and again. He was dumbfounded, but he thought at 


length, then said to himself, “This must be the night of my great 
fortune..." He left his house and walked with frantic steps until he 
reached Aladdin's house. He shook the door until he was able to 
open it, then he entered stealthily, and closed the door behind him 
very quietly. 

Inside the house, there was total darkness, so he made his way 
warily, but despite his wariness, he bumped into a big pottery jar, 
throwing it to the ground in pieces, which caused a great raucous. 
He froze in his place terrified. His heart was racing and he was 
sweating profusely... He pricked his ears, making sure there was 
no movement in the house, then continued walking, while groping 
the wall, until he reached Aladdin's room. He opened the door 
quietly, and was surprised to see the lantern lit, and Aladdin asleep 
in his bed, and beside him the magic lamp... “At Jast, there you are, 
my magic lamp...” He inched carefully toward the bed, and 
suddenly Aladdin stirred in his sleep. Nadeem trembled, not 
knowing what to do, then he threw himself flat on the ground near 
the bed, sweat was pouring from his face, and he was gasping. He 
waited a while, then lifted his head warily, and looked at Aladdin 
until he was sure he was still sleeping, then he stretched his 
trembling hand until he clutched the magic lamp. He got up on his 
feet quietly, and retreated backwards cautiously, and left the room 
without closing the door behind him, and on his way back, which 
was engulfed in darkness, his foot slipped on one of the pieces of 
the broken jar and fell to the ground, but he got up quickly and left 
the house in haste 

Nadeem kept running through the alleys of the city, until he 
reached a secluded place. He looked at the magic lamp in rapture, 
and said, "Now, my precious lamp, it's time to put you to use." He 
laid the lamp on the ground and knelt beside it. He scrubbed it with 
both hands, and Shamapricot emerged from his lamp, and when he 
saw Nadeem, he glowered at him. 

"Do you want anything?" said Shamapricot grudgingly. 

"I order you, my slave, to bring me all the jewels of the world, 
and all the gold that's under the earth." 

Shamapricot didn't budge. He looked askance at Nadeem. 

"Do as I ordered you, and be quick about it!" said Nadeem 
angrily. 

Shamapricot bent then clutched Nadeem with two fingers. He 
lifted him high, shaking him violently, then put him in his other 
palm, and closed it around him, as if he wanted to squeeze him, and 
Nadeem started pleading for his life, and his screams filled the 
place. 

In that moment, Nadeem awoke gasping, his body shaking all 
over, after he fell from his bed, then he turned left and right until 
he was able to surmise it was all a dream. He wiped the sweat that 
was pouring from his forehead, then sighed deeply. 


THE GENERAL SEARCHES FOR A PLAN 


In the headquarters, the General and Dr. Z were watching 
Shamapricot through one of the screens, as he was guarding the 
sky of the city beyond the wall. 

"Do you think he's a robot?" said the General. 

"I don't think so... Those don't have the scientific means to 
make a robot, sir." 

"So, he's just a regular overgrown man." 

"But our reports point out that his constitution is not human," 
said Dr. Z, having pointed with his finger at the reports that 
appeared on one of the screens. 

“You’ve researched the animals that live on this planet, right?” 

“Yes sir.” 

“And you’ve shared the results of your research with me? 

“Of course, sir.” 

“Ahaa, and has your fantastic research lead you to deduce that 
this giant, not being human, is an animal of the elephant species?” 
said the General sarcastically. 

“He couldn't be an elephant, sir," answered Dr. Z in a serious 
tone. 

"And why is that?" said the General even more jeeringly. 

“Because an elephant can’t fly, and this giant can, sir." 

"The curse befall you, you and your reports that will drive me 
insane... He’s not human, nor an animal. I want to know what this 
gigantic thing is... Do you understand?" the General shouted at the 
top of his lungs 

"Yes, I do, sir," said Dr. Z trembling. 

"I want the answer within an hour, or else..." 

The General left after he kicked the chair in which he had been 


seated. 
* KX 


Aladdin came upon what he was looking for in the book, which 
was a detailed illustration of the design of a catapult. He put the 
book aside, then scratched his head, deep in thought. “How can 
one make a catapult shoot stones in a semi vertical direction ...?” 
He brought his gaze back to the illustration, then pointed with his 
finger at the catapult's arm. “Jf we provide the catapult's arm a 
Joint here... or rather here... what would the result be?” but he 
shook his head, discounting the idea... He lifted his head 
broodingly, then he bolted up in his seat, for a thought had 
emerged in his mind. “Jf you dig a ditch in the ground, that's 
Slanted almost vertically, and we put the catapult in it... its arms 
will be tilted back as well... What would happen?...” He scratched 


his head, then continued his inner monologue... “The angle in 
which the rocks will be shot to the sky would also be large... the 
rock would set off in a quasi-vertical direction. Its targets shall be 
the Strangers’ flying metallic bodies... and the projectiles shall be 
ablaze lumps.” 

* kK 

In the headquarters of the mother ship, Dr. Z was receiving the 
reports concerning Shamapricot, in the form of codes, and 
transforming them to another computer that returned readable 
results, and the General was watching. 

“Can't you speed up the emergence of the results?" 

"They shall appear right away, sir," answered Dr. Z smilingly, 
and suddenly the word 'Smoke' appeared on the computer's screen. 

The General and his assistant stared at the screen. 

“What is this... smoke??" snarled the General angrily at his 
assistant, and his features were markedly transformed. 

"It's the result, sir," Dr. Z answered uneasily. 

"What result?" 

"The result of the spectral and atomic analysis of the giant, sir. 

"And the result is 'smoke'??!!!!" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Do you believe that the giant is smoke???!!!" 

Dr. Z nodded in affirmation. 

At this point the General burst in anger, and started shouting, 
"Do you think smoke can cause my fighter jets to explode?... why 
are you silent?... Answer me!" 

“What answer can I give, sir?" 

“Does smoke destroy digging machines??... How can smoke 
carry a sword and a shield? then attack, maneuver and destroy... 
Huh? Answer, stupid!" 

"But the computer..." said Dr. Z before the General interrupted 
jeeringly. 

",..But the computer, sir, is the one that gave this foolish result. 
Isn't that what you were about to say?... Well... curse you and the 
computer." 

The General kicked the computer, sending its circuits ablaze, 
and smoke started rising from it. 

The General looked at the rising whirl of smoke, "Be careful, 
genius, or else the smoke shall attack you and put an end to your 


life.” He left in anger, leaving Dr. Z swallowing the insult, as usual. 
* kK 


Aladdin was still asleep in his bed, until the sun rays entered 
through the window of his room. He opened his eyes suddenly, and 
looked at the window and saw the daylight. He jumped off his bed 
swiftly and pushed it aside, and took out the lamp from its cache, 
and tucked it in his clothes. He returned the bed to its position, 
then slung the quiver over his shoulder, and put the helmet on his 
head, and carried the bow and the sword. and left the house 
hastily. 


A throng of children had gathered around the mare, and as he 
unleashed his mare, one of the children said, "Here's Aladdin." And 
another said, "would you take me in a journey with the flying 
giant?" Aladdin laughed and walked his mare, and one of the kids 
said, "Let me take the horse for a ride." Aladdin patted on the 
child's head, then mounted his mare and set off through the alleys. 

The people in the alleys were giving him admiring looks, and 
some of them stopped what they were doing to salute Aladdin. 

Aladdin kept on his way until he reached the wall and passed 
the gate, stopping near Shamapricot. 

"Good morning, Apricot." 

“Good morning, master, I hope you slept well." 

"I slept enough..." as he said that, Aladdin seemed hesitant to 
say something. 

Shamapricot noticed the hesitation of Aladdin, "Do you have 
any commands, master?" 

"Listen, Apricot, if you're to leave your place here, how much 
time would it take the Strangers to come over here and attack the 
city?" 

"It would take them but a short while, master," said 
Shamapricot after he thought for a little while. 

"And how long would it take you to bring a hundred large trees 
over here?" 

"Also, a short while, master." 

“Can you do it quicker, before the strangers attack us?" 

"I can, master." 

"For sure?" 

"Can I but be +honest, master?" 

"God bless you... Now, fly high, and if you don't see the flying 
metallic bodies, go and fetch the trees with the greatest speed 
possible." 

"As my master commands." He shot up in the air then spun 
around, surveying the sky. The city seemed minuscule to him, and 


finally, he took off towards his task, racing the wind. 
* kK 


In the mother ship, the General and his assistant Dr. Z were 
watching on a screen the moment Shamapricot levitated in the sky, 
while Aladdin was following him with his gaze for few seconds, 
then wheeled his mare around and went inside the city. 

The general and his assistant watched Shamapricot as he went 
for a long distance until he reached the forest, then started to hack 
the trees. 

“There comes the opportunity... Now the giant is far away from 
the city," said the General, rubbing his hands together. 

"Yes, sir... but who's that knight he was conversing with?" 

"And how am I to know, you imbecile?” 

Dr. Z swallowed the insult, then answered in an affected tone, 
“He must be one of the soldiers, sir.” 


The General looked askance at him, then turned from him and 
shouted gruffly, “Let’s wipe this accursed city off the face of the 
earth." 


- THE END OF PART ONE - 
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